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THE REBEL MEEB 

Meeb Bdstah Khah of Ghau^arh 

Was lolling in hia fort, 
A-smokii^ of his hookah 

And a-sipping something short ; 
With, close behind, a ennnch, 

An ebon-colotii«d man, 
Who kept die flies from settling 

By fanning with a fan. 

^Thna things, when of a suddeo 
Eight loud lang out a horn, 
— In those days neither knockers 
Nor bells had yet been bom — ; 



b, Google 



The Zuff Ballads 

" Haste swiftly, slave or minioii. 
Whichever nearest be ; 

I'd like to know who's caUing, 
So huny up and see ! " 

A minion was the nearest. 

So hurried up and saw, 
A sight whereat, poor minion, 

He dropped his lower jaw; 
A dozen mailM warriors 

Stood frowning in a row, 
And that no more were hiding. 

Why, how was he to know ? 

He tried to slam the portal. 

But someone interposed 
A foot of vast dimensions 

In slipper red enclosed. 
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The Rebel Meer 

He therefore changed bis tactics, 
Sammoned hia sweetest grm. 

And very much regretted 
His master vas not in. 

The leader of the dozen, 

A migbl7 ohnri and tall, 
Besponded, " Thank thee kindly ; 

We have not come to call 
Sped have we straight &om Delhi, 

Leaving last night at eight ; 
And, if the Meer ia out, well 

Just step inside and wait" 

" Why ride ye here from Delhi 
At such a bieak-neck speed 7 " 

The minion asked them, feelii^ 
Yety depressed indeed. 
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" Why ride ve here from Delhi 1 
Enave, soon thy lord shall know ; 

I bear his voice above as ; 
Aside ! For np we go I " 

To point bis words, a da^get 

He drew from out his belt 
And with it gave the minion 

Across the cheek a welt — 
** That for all churls attempting 

On lu to shnt their door ; 
Ont of the road, onless thon 

Art anziom for some more !" 

When up they oame, Meer Bustam, 

He swore an awful oaUi, 
— A practice he affected 

Whenever he was wroth — 
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" By head of Mahmnd H0I7, 
By all the wives I've got, 

Those manied, those leas l^al. 
Those pretty and those not 

" By heaven, by earth, by water, 

My turban and my shoes. 
My hookah made of silver, 

My muscles and my thews ; 
By all the friends that love me, 

By the foes I never fear, 
What, what, oh, what the devil, 

Yon rascals, do you here 1 " 

" Meer Bustam Ehan of Gbauagarb,' 
Brave qnoth they one and all, 

" It is not any ose your 
A-talking talk so tall; 
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" For lo, ve bear a mess^e 
A sealed and signed firmin 
From the great Shah of Delhi, 
Lord of all Hindostin. 

" To 70U be graotetb greetiiig 

As his most trusted friead 
And wants to know the reason 

Yon don't your tribute send- 
Moreover unto Delhi 

He hopeth you will come 
And pay to him in person 

The loDg-defoulted sum. 

"He addeth too, it's better 
At once to understand, 
' His invitation is no 

Less than a command ; 
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" And ahoald you not accept, hell 
Bepeat it throngli a force 
CommisaioQed on yonr body 
Its purport to endorse." 

Meer Bustam Khan of Ghausgarb, 

He bowed him very low 
Before the doz^i envoys 

All standing in a row : 
" Good airs, right deep regret we 

Your welcome was so cold ; 
Well warm it up a bit, now 

Tour errand you have told. 

" What ho, within, without bhere^ 
What ho, on every aide ; 

These men, apon a slow fire 
Let all but one be fried ; 
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" And the laoky knave remainii^, 
Scorch out his dexter e^e ; 
And let him back to Delhi 
Purblind — as our reply ! " 

Meer Buatam did this merely 

His prestige to support ; 
Of course he wasn't really 

A sat^oinaiy sort; 
But could he help avenging 

Such a di^raceM slight ? 
Sons dunning him in Ghaus^rii I 

Burnt them — well, serve them rightl 

When of the twelve that lately 

So gaily bad set out 
fint one returned, and Ae was 

His dexter eye without, 
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The Shah who had heen Judging 

In hiB dewaimy-ain 
Made a remark lesembling 

The Arabic for d — n. 

" The blackguard I " he continued, 

" Hi ; Bomnton the vazeer ; " 
The latter from the door cried, 

" king of kings, I'm here." 
" Tifl well," rejoined the monarch, 

" List ; an yon prize yonr head, 
Soon bring this Enetam hither. 

Either alive or dead 1 " 

Then rose a great commotion 
Within the city's walla, 

The thnd of many hoof-strokea, 
The shriek of trumpet-caUei, 
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The tramp of regiments marching. 
The tocsia's trembling peal. 

The qnake of mmbling cannon, 
The clash of sword and steeL 



Soon &om each gate swept hoiBemen 

That on untiring sped. 
Till breath came ehort in nostril 

And blood made rowele red, 
On, acattering, ever scattering 

To thnnder wide and far 
In castle, town, and hamlet, 

The wild alarm of war. 

Nor fell the ringing summons 
On ears Qiat lacked of heed ; 

Bnt answered ranks of warriors 
Of every race and creed, 
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Patyjis from far off Jansatb, 
From Mau the proud Eathore, 

JatB from tiieir Doab holduigs, 
Tall Thflkois &om Bejore. 

Hot all with alanghter'B hanger, 

Aa loeteth wolf for food. 
And parched with one fell longing, 

The human thirst for blood, 
Quarrels of class forgotten, 

Merry with jest and gsy, 
Hindu and MnaHm jostled 

Along the crowded way. 

Meei Kuetam in bis stiongholcl 
Laughed when he heard the news ; 

His were the nerves that tingle 
When storm of battle brews : 
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"All baU. Lord Shall of Delhi, 

All bail, and as I live 
I'll meet you by the road, and 111 

A royal welcome give ! " 

Where now divide the stream-beds 

That BQck the Ganges' veins 
To vomit back the river's blood 

As life to thirsty plains, 
There, on the downs of Jauli, 

At dawn of summer snn 
B^an the fatal battle, 

Nor nntil dosk was woa 

I wot veil fought Meer Bnstam 
And all bis rebel host ; 

Night saw not many living 
To learn tiie day was lost ; 
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The Rebel Meer 13 

" Back, back," at last loud cried b^ 
" Back, all 1 we moat away ; 

Kismet I jet fate ringa changes ; 
For us shall come our da; I " 

Weary, on through the darkness. 

They stt^gered in retreat 
Worn hy the day of fighting, 

Snlleu at their defeat, 
Bat, not till dawned the morrow 

And 'gainst the sky stood clear 
The minarets of Ghausgarh, 

Did any miss the Meer. 

Then much amazed they asked them, 

Each of the other, where 
Bode he that in disaster 

Himself ne'er yet did spare — 
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Who, if he had in plander, 
In lisk too daimed his part ; 

And, when none could give answer. 
Sore were they all of heart 

They wondered ; but behind them, 

Near where with sandy swell 
Bise the low dunes of Bhopa, 

Faint &om a half-choked well, 
A herdsman early tending 

His cattle on the plain 
Heard a horse mufSed neighing 

Again and yet again. 

Long Beaiched he near and distant. 
Ere, dcdt, he chose to think 

Of the dry well bramble-hidden, 
And haated to its brink ; 
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There, 'ueath him where thej^d fallen 
I' the darkness of the night, 

Meer KnBtam and his charger 
Lay cooped in eony plight 

Of yeatert grievoua conflict 

The hetdsman knew the end ; 
So to the Delhi standards 

His way preferred to wend. 
There wotild he — very wisely — 

See none save the vazeer, 
And only toll his story 

Into that nohle's ear. 

" m^t rich aluill be thy guerdon, 
An Uion hast told the truth ; 

But, an thou'at spoken false, knave, 
As rich fdiaU he thy mth" — 
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Then with him ten score horsemen 
He sent By light of htmp 

From the well they drew Meer Rustam 
And bate him to the camp. 

Thos Kustam Khan of Qhausgarh, 

Who evil much had wrought 
And of the Shah of Badshahs 

Had set the word at naught. 
Despite his sworn refusals, 

Despite his mighty past, 
Despite his trust in kismet, 

To Delhi came at last 

The Shah received him coldly 
Within his red-stone fort. 

And ordered out ten tuskers 
As ministers of sport ; 
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Bat first he bade the city 

To come at uoouday high 
That they might fcnow of rebels 

The manner they must die. 

And a spectacle right princely, 

This rebel chief, he gave, 
And faced death like a lion 

Nor once did mercy crave ; 
Slow with their trunks the moustos 

Mangled each limb and bone. 
Then crushed him to a bloody mass — 

He died withont a groan. 

And of once bnay Ghauagarh 

With all its life flo gay, 
A three-domed moeqne, tiiick-licbened, 

I»all that's left to-day. 
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But how the mi^ty Rostam 
Was captured in a well, 

There's not a herd of Bhopa 
The stoiy cannot tell. 



b, Google 



A HIMALAYAN TRAGEDY 

Heb title dhdnti aurat. 
She tihat aroused this strife, 

A something more than mistress, 
A somethii^ less than wife. 

Not always had she been that sort. 
Bat, several years before, 

Her lawful husband tumbled down 
A khud, and was no more. 

The law of caste, I scarce need tell. 
Says widows must refrain 

From going through the legal form 
Of manying again. 
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But laws are lax among the hillB ; 

Widows that there reside 
Ma; yet become, an so they vish, 

Once more a hlushlese bride ; 

Kot p'raps in name, hat still in fact, 
— ^None Epreads a wedding feas^ — 

Howe'er, the ne^hhours will not mind 
Ita absence in the least 

Lacbminia's later master, 
Call him husband, if you will, 

Took h^ to wife to get her govs, 
And cash, and water-mill ; 

She him, because she liked his yoath, 
— His years less hers by ten, — 

Poor fool 1 why did she not reflect 
What fickle folk are men ! . 
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Alas 1 when wrinkles worn by care 
Had wandered down her pate, 

And she was grievooB ugly grown, 
fiefiection came too late. 

Man-e, the fiutbless, tired of her — 
" I've stood this long enot^h ; 

Her farrowed face would, bang it all, 
On even rats be rough. 

" 111 keep her still, the cows to tend 

And save a servant's wage ; 
But a younger wife 111 forthwith wed 

More suited to my age." 

As said, so done ; in metaphor, 
Soon rang his nuptial chime ; 

And after that, between them, he'd 
A devil of a time. 
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Shrilly the wives firom noon to night 
Qnarrelled ; and goodness knows 

How many timea within the day 
They came to kicks and blows. 

Lachminia mainly got off worse ; 

And oft had torn her hair. 
Had not the other's fingers left 

So very little there. 

At last a climax came, and to 
Herself poor wretch, she swore, 

" May I be jiggered if I will 
Not have the hussy's gore I " 

Scarce had she sworn when to the spot 
Where she was cutting grass, 

Who should come up but t'other one, 
Motee, the buxom lass ? 
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" Hi, wizened hag, that MU-book there 
That" 8 in your bundle sticking, 

Hand it to me forthwith, or else 
111 give you such a liddng ! " 

" You don't speak civil, minz, yet still 

I'll hand it you this once," 
And lifting it Lachmiiiia caught 

Her fair across the sconca 

Ah, Motee, &t young wife, you then 

Had certainly been dead. 
Save for the most extraordinar- 

Y thickness of your head I 

Ihe bill-book's edge was turned; your skull 
Was bruised, but not quite broke, 

Tet it was several hours before 
You properly awoke. 
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lAchminia, seeing nmiung blood. 

Felt juat a trifle sick ; 
So, having cut her rival's head. 

Made haste to cut her stick. 

But she was oanght and sent to jail. 
Where deep and sad she sighed. 

Until at last her feeble breath 
Gave oat, and so she died. 
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AN EPISOPE OF THE FAMINE 

Whebe the great ruddy aaDdstone fort 

Frowns o'er slow Jumna's stream. 
And the five domes of the mosque of pearl 

Above the city gleam. 
Where the miracle of mortal tombs 

In glistening state rears high 
Its vault and shafts of marble grace 

Chiselled against the sky, 
There, of this tale of toOers mean 
Was set by fate the sorry scene. 

Famine, ye wot, hung o'er the land, 
A dond that kept the heavens dear 

Till seed died ere its germs could sprout. 
And life was cheap for com was dear, 
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labouren they from Central Ind, 
Living ever from hand to mouth. 

Hopeless oft of the morrow's meal. 
What folk were such to fight the droath ? 

Northward they fled, for kith they'd none. 

Husband and wife and baby-soa 

Northward and ever northward, on. 

Husband and baby-son and wife. 
Searching for that which would never come. 

Work that with them was a word for life. 
Onward and on, by the wayside scarce 

Keeping together body and soul 
With the hard-found roote or the seeds that 
earth 

Gtave them for shrunken charity's dole ; 
Till little the flesh that bid their bones 
When at last they trod the city's stones. 
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A banket pored o'er his figured books, 
— Great bis wealth thouj^ the room waa 

And laughed at the famine that profits brought 
And prices he would not should ever fall ; 

Laughed, yet bis laugh held little of mirth ; 
" A pice, kind sir, that we may not die !" 

Be lifted bis bead and he saw the chOd, 
" They starve, yet happier they than I ; 

A pice ! nay, list — I have children none ; 

A hundred rupees, if yonll sell your son ! " 

A hundred rupees, nigh & three years' wi^, 
— Oh, com was costly and life was cheap, — 

A hundred rupees Xf> a starving man, 
Wealth to make bimg^-wom hearts to leap, 

A hundred rupees, sam beyond their dreams, 
— Ob, life was so cheap and com so dear, — 
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A hundred rupees, and goodbye to want. 
How sweet such song in a beggar's ear! 
A hundred rupees — ^but the child — "Ah no ! 
A pice for our meal, sir, and let us go ! " 

A pice for your meal ! Good people, reflect, 

A meal for the babe it would hardly buy ! 
A hundred rupees ; there is risk that ye all. 

Father and mother and child may die. 
The child ! ali, dare you its future thus 

For sake of a selfish regret to blight ? 
A hundred rupees ; and the three, ye shall live, 

Famine and prices and all despite ; 
Then they turned them back, though they'd 

fled thence twice, 
And for love of their baby took its price. 

Down to the sullen Jumna's banks, 
HuBband and wife, but babe no more. 
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Heavy the silver in loincloth tied. 
Bat heavier far their hearts and sore ; 

Dull and silent they cooked their meal, 
The first for months to desire the name. 

Bat theirs was a void no bread coold fill, 
A desolate hanger no JFbod coold tame. 

Their child was saved. Well, the stream 
flowed nigh, 

— And drowning's an easy death to dia 
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ANMOHAirS DACOITT 

LL thirty of t^em stftndit^ 
^lonnd a banker'B house, 
vii^ crept up aa quietly 
\a any cre^ing moose ; 
lich peaceful pace belying, 
rhey were bold, bad dacoite, 
it on rapine, tbeft, looting, 
^d SQoh-like mild exploits 

If bore aa arms stout Idikis ; 
)ne had a spear that must 
76 come from days nauxi&i, 
lo seamed its blade with rust ; 
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Others — say half-a-dozen — 
Were girt with twisted cords, 

Amateui belts to cany 
Itongh-polished iron swords. 

And four great stalwart fellows, 

— like chiefs they led the way, — 
Had fire-arms, genuine matchlocks, 

— So, jnstly hau^ty they, — 
And for each one a henchman. 

This too a post of pride. 
Curled a bag containit^ 

Powder and lead inside. 

Mantnohan slnmbered sonndly 

Upon a massive bed, 
Having by way of clothing 

A cushion 'neath his head ; 
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The month, 'twas melting AogoBt, 
And tonid hot the n%ht ; 

Moteover, twae bis custom 
To sleep without a light. 

Prone stretched he dreamed of silver, 

Sacks of it. nicely lent 
On real estate, and yielding 

A certain cent per cent, 
Of mort^iage-deeds and book-debts. 

Of stdts in civil courts. 
Of foil decrees and aootiona, 

Costs, forgeries, and torta. 

Crash \ Fled are all the visions 
His slumb'roiis fancy weaves ; 

Crash 1 He is mde awakened 
To hear a cry of thieves ; 
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Quick in array indecent 

Forth to the roof he flies 
And sees what, were his skull not shaved, 

Had made each hair to rise. 

Those thirty valiant bandits, 

lathis, swords, guns, and all — 
The knaves are busy fixing 

A ladder 'gainst his wall ; 
While on all sides his women, 

Clothed as himself quite light. 
Proclaim their fixed intention 

Of falling dead with fright. 

" Hurrah — I see Manmohan," 

Bang ont a robber's voice, 
" Open your door, nose-grinder. 

Or swallow sli^ for choice ; 
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" Wait ; let a servant do it ! 

Stop there ! When we're inside. 
You, to the place yonVe hidden 

Toot gold, shall act as guide." 

Thus quoth the brave Gajsdhar, 

And bade one Binda slew 
His powder-bag round handy ; 

Then on his match he blew. 
The one, he slewed so brswly, 

And th' otiier blew so well, 
A spark jumped suo motu 

And in the powder felL 

It happed the stuff was merely 
Made in the country way; 

Else had there been for certain 
The very deuce to pay ; 
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None the less, ten felt blisters 

In sundry places rise ; 
And Gajadhar missed abruptly 

Much skin tiom both his thighs. 

Bnt theirs, compared to Binda's, 

Were tortures hardly real ; 
Hie clothes caught fire and burnt him 

Vilely from head to heeL 
" Water — quick — ^water — water I " 

Saved, but in sorry plight, 
They trussed him in a blanket 

And took to hasty Sight. 

Manmohan from his roof-top, 
Aghast from sheer surprise. 

When he perceived them bolting. 
Could scarce believe his eyes. 
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" May "—thus he prayed devoutly— 
" The Brahmaus all iociease ; " 

Then tarned and bade a servant 
Be off to fetch the poUc& 

'Tia said that for a policeman 

To be of any good 
He must not have a cranium 

Composed of solid wood ; 
Yet unto this is added 

That those that do have brains 
As oft as not employ them 

Amassing wrongful gains. 

Now Aahik was a policeman 
Owning of wit his share. 

And also some distinctions, 
If anything, more rare. 
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Thus, thro' a robber's bullet, 

Of one eye he was blind, 
And such folk — saj^ the proverb — ' 

Must have a wicked mind. 

Farther — be was a leper ; 

Lastly — 'twas common clack 
He followed a prescription, 

Writ by some dusky quack, 
In which fresh baby's liver 

His own right hand must mis: ; 
Wherefore some said babe-stealing 

Was one among his tricks. 

Natheless, despite these failings, 
— -Bribery, babes, glass-eyes — 

Twas thought to this occasion 
He was the man to rise ; 
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So sleuth-hound like was biddeu 
To trace the robbers' track 

And, if he found the rascals, 
Arrest and bring them back. 

I know not of his methods 

What sort th^ may have been, 
Violence or guile, or may be 

Something the two between ; 
Whate'er they were, he managed 

— And how folks' tongues did wt 
To bind and bring in Binda 

The man who'd held Uie bag. 

A eui^;eon dressed his blistere. 
Poor dyii^ skinless wretch, 

And said he'd lire till sundown, 
Or dawn p'raps, at a stretch. 
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He heard the fatal verdict, 
Was asked would he confess, 

Eeflected for some minntea, 
Then &intly answered yes. 

Brief time were they about it. 

Fetching the magistrate, 
"Who scribbled many pages 

And signed them, honr and date ; 
The robbers' names, their parents, 

Their age and rank and caste, 
Their latest known addresses — 

It all was down at last 

And now to catch them. Nothii^ 
Remained save that. Yet slip 

There's many a one and sudden 
Betwixt the cup and lip ; 
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And no one knew this better 
Than doughty Bobert Brown 

Whose job it was, if Incky, 
To run the robbers down. 

" Seven com, you tell me, Ashik, 

The village is from here. 
Then we must cKalo jhatpat 

Before the b^gars clear. 
We'll nab him, this Gajadhar 

And Bhola Dalt, his hkai. 
Hang it, if they get kkviher ! 

That's theek then ! K(fi kai ? " 

Mark now yon slow procession ; 

Eldias, the usual thing 
In wobbling wheels and ponies 

And harness half of string ; 



b, Google 



Manmokan's Dacoity 41 

Four, and in froat a dog-cart, 
— List to the whips, their crack — 

'Tie Brown and twelve policemen 
Progressing to the attack. 

Two hours upon the turnpike 

They fleet in Indian file, 
Cmsing as nevBr-endii^ 

Both each and every mile. 
Ah 1 now th^ halt. The riders 

Dismount beneath the trees ; 
And five fall to attention, 

And seven stand at ease. 

" Six to the left and jo^i; 

Four, this side ; two with me ; 
Now, double ! " — Thus extended 

They skirmiflied o'er the lea. 
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Two houses, — in the foreground, 
A well, three men, a yoke 

Of oxen drawing water ; 
Upon this scene they brok& 

" Gt^adhar and two others — 

Three caught without a hhtw. 
Now for the houses ! Hang it. 

Therms one / Don't let him go ! {"- 
Too late ! From off a roof-slope 

Sprang Bhola Datt with clear 
A start of fifty paces, 

And running like a deer. 

Into- the scruh and jungle 
Swept on an angry chase ; 

Elapse, say fifteen minutes 
Or p'raps a longer space ; 
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Back ; got him. No, their prisoner 
Soon beyond question showed 

That he was but a traveller 
They'd caught upon the road. 

He went his way ; the otjiers 

Encoimtered their deserts. 
Binda, altboi^h the snigeou 

Invariably asserts 
He should have died, recovered 

And tried hard to explain 
That all he'd said before was 

A product of his brain. 

However, in convincing 
The learned judge he failed, 

And so across the water 
With his fellow-robbeTs sailed. 
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Fiercely the regiment £retted ; 

All round, the beat of drum ; 
And the frontier afiame vith its war-blaze — 

Would never route-orders come ? 

Another sent up and another. 
Corps OB corps following fest ; 

Were they to be left and lose it ? 
Hurrah ! To march at last 

Two days of hurry and bustle. 
Half sorrow, half doubtful cheers. 

And we wished them Godspeed and glory 
With smiles that choked down tears. 
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Soon news from the front, a skirmisb, 

A battle, a night-attack, 
Some scratches and wonnds — not aeriona, — 

Then halts, and things grow slack. 

Well : now it must soon be over — 
The foemen admit their match ; 

All safe in Ouis ; and three mentioned 
Of nine in the first despatch. 

A wire — and Ac gone ; 0, pity ; 

ITever i^ke, fell shot throngh the chest ; 
And the last day's fighting done with ; 

Ood rest him, — one of the best i 
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THE DEAD MULETEER 

Only a drahi, 
Dead as a atone ; 

Why all this bother- 
Let him alone. 

Starved — not a bullet — 
Hasn't had food — 

Ah, weU ; oui fussing 
Can't do any good. 

Some one must suffer 
During these shows — 

What might his name be ? 
God only knows. 
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HasD't much clothing — 
Weather scarce mild — 

He's but a irtM, 
Nobody's child. 

Tot, a mere foUowa 

Under the rales ; 
But 'tis a nuieance, 

The loss of his mules. 

'Why all this bother? 

Dead as a stone — 
Only a drdhi, — 

Let him alone. 
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ONE OF MANY 
ScAHOiLY four mouths in the countiy — 

Nasty, with service bo brief 
— Stumbling as yet o'er the lai^uage, — 

To be slaving at famine relie£ 
Nasty — ^but none the less duty, 

And duty's an Englishman's word, 
Be lie civilian or soldier, 

Servant of section or sword. 
Five thousand — men, women, and children,— 

Half of them gauged on a tank, 
And the rest of them — skin and bone labour— 

Flinging up earth for a bank ; 
Soad-building leading to nowhere, 

D^ging of ditches and dams. 
Hardly quite what he'd expected, 

This product of Wren and exams I 
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March under canyos was warmish, 

— Tnt, he was staidy and strong — 
April grew hot — oh, he liked it. 

Tending his skeleton throng ! 
May — well, in May he got fever, — 

Bat, hang it all, why should he shirk ? 
To be done — and 90 some one mnst do it ; 

For the present he'd stick to his work. 

June — but the man np at Simla 

Says the rains will be early — good cheer ! 
Just a fortn^ht more. — What of the fever? 

Not gone ; still there's nothing to fear. 
Then cholera — brother of famine — 

And quicker than fever its way — 
And a funeral — a stone — and foigotten — 

WeU, it's idl in the work of the day. 
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THE KETUBN 

They are marching in to-day, baby ; 

Ere this they have broken camp, 
And the crowd beneath the church-tower, baby. 

Can catch their nearing tramp. 

Gay smile the wives for their husbandB, baby. 

Glad the children fathers hail ; 
But you, sweetheart, are an orphan, baby. 

And I wear a widow's veil. 

You laughed when you watched him go, baby. 
For what could you know of our pain ? 

But my heart too truthfully whispered, baby. 
We should see him never again. 
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He fell at the head of his men, baby, 
As a soldier would vish to f all ; 

And he lies in a soldier's grave, baby, 
Your father that was mine all. 

But in days to come, if it must be, baby, 
m not grudge you for oar Queen ; 

Yet, ah woe, he's not marchii^ home, baby, 
With the rest across the green. 
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AN mOIDENT 

" You'eb a popinjay, sir, not a soldier — 
We've been bongled, we chaps, to our death, 

And it's you that have done it,8ir, — d — n yon!" 
— And blood choked the spluttering breath. 

Ablindnesswbere none should have blundered, 
A folly where fools could scarce trip, 

And, pale in the battle-gorge dying, 
A lad with a crimson-frothed lip. 

"Can I help you?" "Yes, bring me the 
general; 

Quick ; bother this ache in my side ! " 
Quick 'twas done; and, poor boy, he had spoken 

What all the force felt, as he died. 
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Not discipline— mutiny, may be, — 
Bat a aubaltem's patience can bieak ; 

Anyway with his life — so forgive him — 
He has paid for the other's mistake. 
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THEIR FIEST QUAKEEL 

A TOUiraiSS couple were they ; 

He was just five ; and she 
Had hardly quite recovered 

From birthday Dumber three. 

" Tour dolly is beastly ugly " — ■. 

Twaa thus the tiff began ; 
Would any lady have stood them. 

Those words, from any man ? 

" S'e ain't ; a'e is berry p'etty " — 
Which perhaps was not quite true ; 

But then she looked at her dolly 
From a mother's point of view. 
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" If you call her pretty, yon eilly, 
Your eyes must be awfully blind " — 

A retort that struck the maiden. 
From him— wifter (dl — unkind. 

" Boo ! Jadde, I will not mally 

Such a nasty c'uel boy " — 
And Jackie perceived he waa likely 

To lose his bride for a toy. 

" Oh, Maudie ; I'm really sorry ! 

Yea, dolly is such a dove ; 
Now won't you come and kiss me 

like a sweetie, and be a love ? " 

So Maudie came and kissed him, 
And then like a generous child 

Handed him poor old dolly 
To give it a beating mild. 
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But, when be Kad done its beating, 
It had somehow lost its head ; 

So they buried it very quietly 
In the midst of a cabbage-bed. 

And, if Maudie shed tears of sorrow, 
Kemember her age of three ; 

And at least she tried her hardest 
Not to let Jacslde see. 
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COMMON ENOUGH 

A HUD-WALLKD, grasB-thatcbed hovel. 
Well splashed with G-anesh's mark, 

And half the village gathered 
Bound a btillock stiff and stark. 

Strong in the plough that morning, 
Fetched home at noon to be ted ; 

Some groans, and pain-rollings, and frothings. 
And so, ere 'tis eventide, dead. 

Its price still a debt — bewared yokel. 
He can eat hence bat once in the day ; 

Twill be rot^h on the children, half starve 
them; 
But 'tis kismet, and be must obey. 
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Of eourae, dead of the rinder-pest, — nonsense ! 

You forget, eince the lailwaT's been made. 
That carriage is cheap to Calcutta, 

— ^And leather's a flouiishii^ trada 

What then ? arsenic slipped in the manger ! 

Yes ; the beast was worth fifty ; they'll give 
Five rupees for its hide, will the agents ; 

Eisky businesa — but etill men muat live. 
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WELL COLLARED ! 

" I ooLLABBD him low " — so be wrote me, 
Nothii^ further ; and yet 'twas a deed 

That scarcely deserved its dismissal 
At Buch an incontinent speed. 

" I collared him low " — not on play-ground, 
Something sterner 1 God gave him the luck 

To stand up unarmed to encounter 
An armed madman running amuck. 

The madman's sword, true, was half-blunted. 
But the bluntings were splotches of hlood. 

And stark corpses — three stretched there 
already — 
Hadn't softened the sword-bearer's mood. 
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"InthathouBe there,and no one will face him — 
Come along then and don't make a row. 

Be^n killing, so did he, this morning ? 
Thai the man, coming out at us now ? 

" Here — give me a stick !" But the others 

Were off after safety, and so 
Ihe English boy stood— dodged a sword-cut — 

And collared the murderer low ! 

lightly-termed, qilendid-plucked asVar, 
Not flashed out in hot battle-press. 

There are brave men and true that have carried 
Their crosses of valour for less ! 
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A DEBT OF HONOUK 

Inatat Ally, Muslim 

Of orUiodox belief. 
Had one regretted habit. 

He was a cattle-thief; 
And, if Ms eye were taken 

By heifer, ox, or cow, 
He'd vety soon possess it — 

I need not mention how. 

It chanced one wannish evening, 
— The month was sultry May — 

That to one Shaikh Abdulla 
He lost a lob in play ; 



b, Google 



62 The Zuff Ballads 

Which was, just then, annoying ; 

Trade had of late been poor, 
And he was quite unable 

Pro tem to pay his score. 

" I'm sorry, dear Abdulla, 

And very mnch r^ret 
I have not got the needful 

Wherewith to settle yet ; 
But if for, say a fortnight, 

Toull kindly give me grace, 
Xll stump up every farthing 

Here in thia very place." 

" You swindler," cried Abdulla, 
" Tou horrid, dirty cheat ; 

I don't think that I ever 
So base a knave did meet ! 
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" You steal ; still ihats a game that 

A gentlenum can play ; 
But Ae's a cad that doesn't 

Hia debts of honour pay." 

" Abdulla, don't be shirty — 

Now don't — for goodneas' sake ; 
There's really no occasion 

This awM fuss to make. 
Twenty rupees I owe you; 

That's all ! now come, sir, come ! 
D'you think Fd try to do you 

For such a paltry sum ? " 

" Inayat Ally Gnjar, 

Confonnd you for a pig I 
These puerile excuses 

Don't we^h with me a fig ; 
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" I'll give you till to-morrow. 
Not more, you squeaker's eon. 

Or post you for a black-1^ — 
Now, out of this ! B^one ! " 

Quite dark and nearly midnight, 

As round a tiny fire 
Three cattle-thieves were sitting 

In very light attire — 
Inayat, one Hosseini, 

And one named Shaikh Kareem— 
Truly— I do not flatter— 

A most accomplished team ! 

" He called me child of squeaker — 
Didn't my blood just boil ! " 

Inayat growled, proceeding 
To rub himself with oil, 
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" Me, me, lie dubbed a porker, 

Me wlio devoutly pray 
With all the proper gesturee 

My fiill five times a day ! " 

" The awine I " Temarked HoBseini, 

" So one more debt you owe ; 
And which of them you'll settle first 

I &noy that I know." 
" Soft, soft," replied Inayat, 

" Give me the cap as dunce, 
An know I not a manner 

To settle both at once I " 

Upon the following morning 

AbduUa early rose. 
Feeling a bad draught blowing 

About his chiselled nose ; 
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" What means this breeze % By Mecca, 

Eh, what — an open door, 
And fresh-made marks of cattle 

And foot-Bteps on my floor ? " 

Scuttled he towards his cow-shed 

Sore terrified at heart 
About the pair of bullocks 

That drew his market-cart ; 
" heavens," then shouted, tearing 

With trembling hands hia hair, 
•< My moat expensive oxen, 

I see you are not there t " 

" Blank yon, you blanked Inayat, 
Ton brat of bastard Turk, 

You two-tongued unbeliever. 
Herein, I spot yow work I 
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" Curse you, but I'll get even 
And make your women wail ; 

ril lay an infonnation, 
And yonll be off to jail." 

Man-bnnting — by the prophet, 

Twould be a pleasant sport I — 
Ha ! Ha I So, almost merry. 

He strode him forth to court 
Bat scarce bad gone a furlong 

When, strange event 1 he met 
Inayat Ally Gojar 

Conui^ to pay his debt. 

" What ho ! My gambling robber, 

Just trot along with me ; 
In custody, curmudgeon, 

You very soon shall be." 
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" 1 know not," quoth Inayat 
" What all this row's about, 

But fear your Ma, Abdulls, 
Is not aware you're oat." 

"Tou thieving Bon of Belial" — 

Abdulla thus began ; 
But sharp, Inayat stopped him — 

" Now, look you here, my man, 
Enoi^h of that 1 I owe you 

These twenty vile rupees ; 
Take them, but keep a civil 

Tongue in your uoodle, please." 

" You called me porker, yester — 
To-day you seem in woe. 

Though what may be its reason 
Of course I do not know ; 
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" Bat, if the trouble's oxen. 

You've still another pair ; 
Wherefore, you fool, you'd better 

Use no more names ; ao there ! " 

"The m^;istrate will help me—" 

" Indeed ? He's welcome to, 
Althoi^h I've no idea of 

The source of this to-do ! 
Good-bye." And there it rested ; 

Abdnlla made his charge. 
But had no proof ; and so the thief 

Still plies his trade at larga 
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A SCANDALOUS AFFAIR 

When she, a Bi^pat's daugliter, 

Was loved by a Cbamar, 
The villi^e laughed derisive, 

And sneered he went too for. 
Alack t Their Bneeting altered 

To deep and grave concern 
When rumour said, the hussy, 

She loved him iD return. 

Mayhap e'en then, — provided 
She'd stood content with one,- 

Perchance they might have 
Just so much to condone 



b, Google 



A Scandalous Affair 71 

Yet no ; her yomig affections 

Kept sadly open door, 
And this, ber firsts love-making 

Bat led tlie way for more. 

Now B^puta, as a body, 

Are m^h^ proud of caste ; 
And patience for her frolics 

Ebbed fixon them pretty fiut 
"Methinks," would say one elder, 

" WeVe stood tliia long enough." 
"Tis time," would growl another, 

"We gave the hussy snuff I" 

So met in solemn conclave 
The chieftains of the dan ; 

Nor was it long eie angiy 
And high their speeches ran. 
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" Now, look you, Eani's father," 

B^an the lambardar, 
" Has, or has not, your dat^ter 

Stooped ta this hase Chatnar ? " 

Shamsher who'd sired the hoyden 

Answered, " You know that I 
Cannot, so help me honour. 

Your deadly charge deny. 
The minx ! She will not mind me, 

Afl all the village aees — 
Wherefore, I pray, award her 

What punishment you please." 

"An honourable concession, — 
Tm glad you go so far, 

Though to your heart paternal 
It mu5t have dealt a jar ! 
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" I'm auie, for it thia meetmg 
Votes its best thanks to yoa — 

Now, who's for a sn^estion 
On what we ought to do ? " 

Then lose a noted wrestler, 

A goodly youth and stout. 
One Amat Singh, the victor 

Ot many a well-foi^ht bout — 
" Eajputs," he said, " and kinsmen. 

The girl has jncked her mate ; 
Why not, instead of fussing, 

Just let her go her gait ? " 

" Shame ! " cried a hoary sinner, 

A most notorioos rip, 
" Shame that such awfiil treason 

Should come from Bajput's lip I " 
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Turned sharp on him yotmg A mar, 
" Froni thee these words come fine ; 

There's precious small distinction 
Betwixt her gait and thine ! " 

" Ah," sneered a yoongster, Choora, 

A conning-Tisaged cnr, 
"Now who'd have thought that Amat 

Wonld fiincy such as her ? " 
" And who'd have thought my JMhi 

Would leap on lout so poor ? 
Take that " — and Rajput Choora 

Lay senseloas on the floor, 

" Now really, really, youngsters," 
Cried Pnshkar Lambaid&r, 

" Nobody was denjang 
What stnrdy lads you are. 
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" Still, this is a committee. 

And Dot a biceps' show ; 
niongh, while we're on the subject, 

'Twas veiy neat, that blow ! " 

" It was," said Bam Bahadar, 

Who'd much of worldly pelf, 
" And dash me, but this Choora 

Jnst brought it on liimsel£ 
But, let's get done this business, 

And fix the lassie's fate ; 
You know I get lumbago 

When I stop out too late." 

" Most certainly," said Lachmon, 

" Let's hurry for his sake ; 
Though, if he gets lumbago. 

May my old liver ache ; 
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" Now, own up, Bam Babadur, 
You're here old friends among ; 

Confess ; is not the trouble 
Your good wife's length of tongue ? " 

" P'raps 'tis and p'raps it ian't," 

Growled Earn Bahadur low, 
" But malady or missus, 

I reallj soon must go ; 
Confound these females, say I, 

Would that they all were mud ! 
As for this Kani hussy, 

I vote we have her blood ! " 

He spoke in half a temper ; 

But, I regret to add, 
They sanctioned his proposal 

And Bani'a blood they had. 
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Never a chance they gave her 

The least defence to make, 
But judged her, these biave Bttjpute, 

To death, for honour's saka 

At doak the sentence given. 

At dawn her time to die, 
Just as the morrow's glimmer 

Flushed pink across the sky. 
Solemnly forth they led her 

To a sullen, lonely grove 
Wheretheroof of thedark-leaved branches 

Shut out the heavens abova 

Solemnly forth they led her, 

A beautiful lass and tall, 
The rising sun for her death>sign, 

The lightening night for her pall ; 
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And & brother 'twas from her shouldera 
Swept back her raven hair, 

While her father twisted the bowstring 
About her neck bo feir. 

" Die foi a base Chamarin," 

Spake the Rf^puts jnxiud and brave, 
" And may all that break oux caste-law 

As vile an ending have " — 
So they strangled her there in the shadows 

These Rajputs brave and proud. 
And for prayers, as she died, they cnised 
her 

With curses fierce and lond. 
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CtJEIOSITY 

It was finished, the battery-practice ; 

But I hardly need to tell 
A fuse Bometimes tuniB crusty 

And won't explode its shell. 

He was a vill^e watchman, 

— In fine, a ekowkidar — 
Not duller, nor yet smarter 

^lan such officials are. 

That morning he'd been bidden 

To go his circle round 
And warn folk not to meddle 

With any shells they found. 
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What luck 1 He'd barely started. 
Ere on a group he came. 

Who'd found a shell and busy 
Were meddling with the sama 

The rules about auch misBlleB 
Having in full explained, 

He asked if they were curious 
To leam what it contained. 

They were : so he suggested, 
" Lef B open it and see ; 

I hardly think the orders 
Apply to such as me." 

So some one brought a hammer 
And hit his very best, 

Once and again, whereafter 
The shell — ^well, did the rest 
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Curiosity 
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Eight out of nine that sat there 
Left not the slightest tiace ; 

The ninth died while relating 
How it all had taken place. 



AN ODE 

DEADLY, stealthy miciobe, 

That never man con hope 
To catch the fiuntest glimpse of 

Witiioat a microscope, 
It was not many years back 

That yon were scarcely known, 
Yet now to what an acme 

Of prominence you've grown. 

You dance along oar diain-pipes, 
You're hand in glove with smells, 

You visit all oui victuals. 
You wallow in our wells. 
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You're munched in food by millions. 
And dmnk, by something more, 

Yott frolic in our livers. 
You gambol in our gore. 

O, if we coold but kill you ! 

We boil, we bum, we bake, 
We set bacteria on yon, 

And Buch like measures take ; 
Even the ruddy potash, 

Fermai^anate, we spread. 
Because it would be pleasant 

To think you might be dead. 

But sdll yon live and never, 

For scientific needs. 
Are tardy in producing 

A something new in breeds ; 
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Microbe ; it is beastly 
Sach beasts as you should be ; 

Our fathers lived witliout you ; 
Confound you, why can't we t 
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Whatetkb in this matter 

May be hereafter said, 
It is DO use denjring 

That Dhaium Singh was dead. 
All we, and it^s not easy. 

Must seek to now dedde 
Is — was't thro' natural causes 

Or not, the old man died ? 

But first, to fit my story 
With weU-ctmnected joints, 

111 give an explanation 
On certain private points : 
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The dead man, thongli twice married, 

Had off-apring only one 
Who by good-luck — or evil — 

Happened to be a son. 

Father and son tc^ther 

Lived in the Hindu wont, 
— ^Yet 'tis a custom weakenit^ 

And there are some now don't — 
Till by and bye the mother, 

And then the other wife. 
Sickened of season fever 

And bade adieu to life. 

Whereafter Eattan, markiiig 
The house had grievous need 

Of some one that could cany, 
And cook, and sow, and weed, 
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Decided be moBt marry 

— With Dharam Singh's consent ; 
Which was accorded promptly ; 

So he a-wooing went. 

That is to say, whoever 

He thought a girl aeemed nice, 
He visited her parents 

And begged they'd name their price ; 
Which when they bad done, he did not 

Say what he thought of it, 
But that he'd answer — after 

Looking about a bit 

Her name — the one selected — 

I'm sorry I've forgot ; 
But let that pass ; it isn't 

Material to the plot ; 
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Suffice it, in appearance 
She WAS a comely maid. 

And — by the market prices — 
Cbeapish at vhat he paid. 

We kuov, when fiercest quarrels 

Twixt men begin to glow, 
The oaoBe is always Madame, 

Or Mam'selle So-and-so. 
l&ybap — but no, confotmd it, — 

I couldn't, on my life. 
Insinuate that Dhaiam 

Made eyes at Battan's wife; 

Ko; rU dismiss that libel 
Unto its native place ; 

But that they quarrelled, father 
And son, 's, alack, the case ; 
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Also, it's true the lady 

That had between them come, 
— I mean that scandal aaid had, — 

Was whipped and sent back home. 

Twelve yeare and, — very sudden. 

As certain aectiona said, — 
Lo, Dharam, hale at sunrise, 

At eventide lies dead ; 
Is waked and duly buried ; 

And Battan, the bereft. 
Deducting bills, inherits 

Whatever there is left 

So far, BO good ; but farther 

Along that very hill 
Lived Nanak who'd suspicions 

He did not seek to still — 
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" That whilom snack of scaadal. 

It eTetycme had heard. 
His death — heart's failure — really 

Fooh!" — and he sniffed — "absiirdl 

'' Justice shall not be swindled 

In this atrocious way ; 
The law shall have ite mouthful, 

The gallows swing tbeic prey. 
Yes, Battan, I remember 

That suit you filed in conrt 
Last year about the cowshed. 

I lost it ; mats, n'importe." 

Tis good to have a conscience ; 

Nanak bought pen and ink, 
Stamp, envelope, and paper. 

And slowly, link by link. 
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Evolved a nasty stoiy 

In which he made the most 

Of thii^a I've lightly touched on — 
And dropped it in the post. 

Nothing came of it ; may be, 

So he at length opined, 
Because, — out of discretion, — 

The letter was not signed. 
Wherefore he wrote another, 

Its purport much the same, 
And, — Btill discreet, you notice, — 

Added a neighbonr's name. 

Down came a solemn summonB ; 

The neighbour had to go 
Ten leagues unto the station. 

To say he did not know 
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A single vord about it, 
Had never heard, indeed, 

Of Dharam Singh or Battan 
— A lie — or sent the screed. 

Check number two — ^Thns bafSed 

Nanak his temper lost, 
— A loss that in the ending 

Right dear the loser cost, — 
And took a trip in person 

To court, and told anew 
His tale, by H0I7 Giai^es 

Attesting it as trua 

Officials half-a-dozen. 
One or two more or less. 

Proceeded with enquiiiea — 
On this or that laid stress ; 
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lliought one man lied ; another 
Made statements f ai from clear ; 

That this seemed very fishy. 
And thai distinctly queer ; 

And BO on. Bat, whatever 

In secret each one thoi^ht, 
They all on paper stated 

That, though once sire had foo^t, 
Or rather had a difference, 

Wit^ son, none now conld aay 
Ihepaier was defwnetus 

Save more naturae. 

Nanak curaed cruel fortune ; 

He had so set his heart 
On seeing Kattao riding 

Within the hangman's cart 
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Naiiak ! disappointments 
Fall to each mortal's share ; 

Why learnt you not in patience 
This apecial one to bear \ 

Else had yoa not one evening, 

Armed with a pick and Bpade, 
Unto a certain graveyard 

An expedition made ; 
And thence, a bundle bearing 

Suspended from a pole. 
Gone to a distant gully 

And dug and filled a hole. ' 

" He's found the corpse, this Nanak, 
Says hell point out the spot I 

Phew t" said the stout collector, 
" Go ? no, I'd rather not ! 
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" As you are my assistant, 
Please take the task, Molloy ; 

D% up a corpse this weather ! 
So long ! I wish you joy !" 

" "Well," quoth he two days later, 

Perusing a report, 
" This must have been a mortal 

Of most peculiar sort ; 
Or else I'm undergoing 

A softening of my brain ; 
H'm I To prevent an error, 

I'll read it through again. 

" A man's skull, age, say twenty 

An old hag's lower jaw. 
Of ribs as odd a mixture 

As ever surgeon saw ; 
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" Three thigh bones, pelvis female, 
Bones of one arm, no hand — 
Enoi^h — as natives term it — 
Nanak shall understand!" 

More— of the famous trial, 

And what therein befell 
The perjured grave-defiler, 

I have no need to tell. 
"Within the massive record 

Headed — as right and fit — 
Queen-Empress versus Nanak, 

You'll find the whole thing writ. 
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A SATIRIST, — narratdi^ 

An ancient Spanish tale 
Of a nun that gave her convent, 

In vulgar phraae, leg-bail, 
Whereafter out of dread of 

The usual stake and 6Te, 
For years she maequeraded 

In masculine attire ; 

And in the course of living. 
Poor lassie, once or twice 

Killed men, and one her brother, 
A kindly man and nice, 
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ThoQ^ in the end of cotuse she 
Bepented soie, and bo 

Beceived the papal pardon 
And kiased the papal toe, — 

Bemarka that social custom 

For certain trippings would 
Give penalties exceeding 

Their moral tnrpitnde ; 
That is to eay, call killing 

In urgent need or sport 
Moider, and king the killer, 

Or something of the sort. 

DoubtlesB, as manners better 
And men-folk civilize. 

From out such slough of folly 
Well altogether rise ; 
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Till, if the 1^17 hosbaiid 
That has a handsome vife 

Shuffles in faahion sudden 
From off the coil of life, 

And an ohaervant public 

OoDfliderfi it not quite 
Impossible the wife did 

His shufBings eiqiedite, 
There need ensue no rumpus ; 

Enough, that by her more 
She shewed that to another 

Translated was her love. 

From all thia don't imagine 

I would insinuate 
That Eamnli attempted 

Killing to perpettate. 
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'Tis true Man Singh, her husband, 
Was hideous, while she 

Was fair as mountain women 
Are oft-times apt to be, 

Also that, — but 'tis better 

To tell you from the first 
All that I know and leave you 

To thinlc, or not, the worst ; 
Yon doubtless are more skilful 

In judging women's ways, 
The pretty ones for preference, 

Than he that writes these lays. 

Well, Man Singh, caste Danpnii, 
Village, Domit, Kumaon, 

Age, something over forty, 
Appearance, thorough clown, 
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Waa kept, — within the period 
Of which I'm now to apeak, — 

By bufiinesB uid a snowstorm 
Away &om home a week. 

PercbEmce, tbioi^hout this absence, 

— The cat, in fine, away, — 
Sweet Samuli and Kalian 

Thought it as well to play ; 
Kullan, I beie may mention, 

A neighbour was and young ; 
'Tis Hke, some small affection 

Betwixt the pair had sprui^. 

But life in hillmen's hamlets, 

Ab in the city's streets, 
Mixes regiets with pleasures. 

And sorrows with its sweets. 
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Snowdrifts must melt and pathways 

Se passable at last — 
Man Singh returned, and fancy's 

Brief flutterings were past. 

At dnak he came, and weary 

Lay soon asleep in bed ; 
At midnight something sharp-e^ed 

]!)escended on his head, 
And slow there downwaida trickled 

Waim drops of splashing blood. 
Making a pool of crimson 

Upon the floor of mud. 

At sunrise, unsuspecting 
A Mend poked in a head 

And found Man Singh — no, 'twasn't 
As bad as that — not dead. 
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But blanket-wrapped and damaged — 

S^d tumAUd off a tree 
last evemng — ao he told him — 

When 'twas too dark to see. 

And at his side devoted 

Sat Bamuli, prepared 
With cow-dung and such ointments, 

But white of face and scared — 
" Strange," quoth the neighboiir, sniffing, 

" Humph, Man Singh, are yon sure 
You've not foi^tten something 1 

Come — is there nothing more 1 " 

" No, thank you," groaned the sufferer, 
" Now, would you kindly go ? 

I've told you all, and really 
My brain is aching so." 
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He went ; Boon all the hamlet 
Tnmed up in high surprise, 

One saying, " Poor old fellow. 
Another, " Hang his lies ! " 

In vain with whys and wherefores 

And traps of every sort 
Some further information 

They stru^ed to extort. 
Abuse they tried, and eatiie, 

Jokes, and bucolic wit ; 
"Darkness — a tree—a tunthle," 

That's all he wonld admit 

Now for a short digression — 
With sohoola and penny-pos^ 

In certain Indian r^one 
Has sprung to life a host 
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Which writes to »is with aorrow 
That A. or B. Deeds blame. 

But thinks there's no occasion 
To give the writer's nama 

Anonymous informer, 

I'm sure the very least 
I can describe you as, is — 

Unmitigated beast 
Yet still e'en you have classes 

Under your common cnrae ; 
You all are bad, however. 

Some less so, others worse. 

Thus 'mid the beasts least beastly 
Perchance a place have won 

Those — generally a brother. 
Or cousin, sometimes son — 
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Tbat in their vile petition 
The occorrence have iwealed 

Of eerions cjunes, say murders, 
Hitherto safe concealed. 

Years back for each reporting 

The province of Kumaon 
Had by persistent effort 

Achieved a fine renown ; 
Bat western education 

Has now more widely spread 
And many another district 

Can rear as high a head. 

Indeed, I am acquainted 
With one where every week 

Meet r^ular committees, 
The members rise and speak, 
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MotioDS are put and earned, 

Or not, all to dedde 
At whom can that week's ordure 

With mo6t effect be shied. 

AIbo, by way of contrast. 

The leader of this gat^ 
Laat Christmas sent me, post paid, 

A card where angels sang 
Peace and goodwill to all men, 

—And begged I'd write and t«U 
Whether my wife and children 

And self were fueling weU. 

But back unto our muttons ! 

While I have been astray, 
Tou will yourselves have gathered 

Hat soon arrived the day 
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When someone wrote a letter 
That did in language curt 

Of the tree and tumble story 
The gravest doubts aseert 

The law awoke ! A dandy, 

To wit, a blanket stretched 
Betwixt two poles, was fitted. 

And Man Singh forthwith fetched ; 
A surgeon probed his forehead ; 

" A fall ! The man has lied 
An axe-eut, plain as pikestaff!" 

Twas thus he certified. 

A week, a month, days forty, — 
And now, at ten o'clock. 

Charged with attempted murder 
Stands Bamuli in dock : 
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" TeB, yes ; if a right ; I did it ; 

KoUan aaid, better try ; 
He told roe, when I'd done it, 

T(^ethei we could fly ; 

" My hiiBband, yes, lay sleeping ; 

And that's the axe. My blow 
Wasn't quite straight and struck him 

Sideways ; yea ; that's it, so ! 
Not hard, no ; I felt pity; 

Yes, bathed and bound the wound ; 
And sat till morning watching 

Beside him on the grotind." 

The friend stood second witness — 
He, who'd in-poked his head — 

All that he knew I've told you. 
Strange too, no more he said. 
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But Man Singh — waa he hero, 
Or scheming woman's tool ? 

A man of great foigivenees, 
Or simple country fool ? 

He swore she hadn't touched him ; 

True, 'twas an axe's cut 
Sadden and unexpected, 

He lying dosing, — but 
The axe — which on a roof-beam, 

Ab usual, had been stuck — 
By accident fell— cut him, — 

A rat — or mere ill-luck. 

Its edge was downwards — Really 
And truly this was all. 

Why bad he spun a atory 
About a tree and foil ? 
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Lest he should have the bother 
Of police about his house — 

See what they'd made his wife say 
Who would not hurt a laonse. 

The judge with anxious fingeis 

Combed out his grizzled hair, 
And then postponed the trial 

Because the ouyoT share 
Of guilt beloi^ed to Kullan, 

Who must be quick arraigned 
For instigating murder, 

Ab Bamuli explained. 

Kullan was caught. More puzzles — 

£amuli flat denied 
Her story of the hatchet ; 

Ko ; she bad never tried 
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To kill Man Singh. Then wherefore 
Her tale — a dangerous jest ? 

" Policanen — whippitigs — nettles — " 
And so she had confessed. 

Next there was sworn the sni^eon ; 

He poised the fatal axe 
And dropped it here and thwe till 

The floor was seamed with cracks ; 
" Hum — well — yes — not unlikely ! 

A heavy axe— sharp too ! 
A fall, yes, m^ht have done it ; 

Their version may be true ! " 

Again ran anxiouB fillers 
Through the judicial haix — 

Man Singh — bis wife — and darkness — 
No other witness there — 
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" Coufesaion — then retiactioa — 

This passes human wit — 
Suspicious — stinging-nettles — 

Doubtful — yes, I acquit." 

A group in the verandah — 

A woman's pleading eyes — 
A man that striding past her 

Even a glance denies — 
Husband and wife, their parting — 

A momentary scene ; 
The judge, an' he'd first marked it, 

What had his verdict been ? 
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Her tongne, it wagged unrivalled ; 

Never a keener lash 
Cut at a husband'a patience — 

And brought about a crash. 
Therefore I don't endeavour 

Meiani to defend ; 
She needed measures really 

Drastic to make her mend. 

We western folk with water 
Were wont t« tame a shrew, 

Men dousing her in public, 
As it was right to do ; 
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In India, husband's sisters, 

Or aunts, or mothers, ask 
That they — with fire in private — 

May undertake the task. 

" Good evening, i^ed mother ; 

But to what source I owe 
The pleasure of this visit, 

Drat me, ma'am, if I know " — 
Thus, seeing unexpected 

Her hnsbeoid'B mother's form, 
Meiani shrieked in anger, 

And cleared her decks for storm. 

" Heh ! Daughter Lalloo Bohu, 

Thai yon shall later learn ; 
At present it's — excuse me — 

My, and my son's, concern !" 
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" Mother, you bearded beldame, 
'Tis you that start our strifes ! 

Your son's concern, you hag, you— 
Yours too and not his wife's ! 



" Good, Lalloo husband, splendid ! 

We're bold because we're male ! 
I'm but a wretched woman, 

But won't I twist your tail ! 
Ateh ; what's this ? Another ? 

Bt^hunath's wife ; and may 
Your cousin be enlightened 

What brings you here to-day ?" 

" In good time, Lfilloo Bobu," 

" Eh % In good time, ma'am — wKai t 
Of ail the impadeoce I Ai, Kali, 

One more t Ih this the lot?" 
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" Tee, niece," replied the comer, 

" Lalloo invited three, 
Your cousin, me, and mother — 

And wAy, well, — you shall see !" 

At midn^ht's hour Merani, 

Dreaming a horrid dream, 
Awoke in sudden terror 

And oped her mouth to scream. 
But lo I Id popped a blanket 

Rammed by two skinny hands 
Ihat pushed it home and bound it tight 

Witii stroi^ hemp-twisted strands. 

Poor thing 1 She was no chicken 
With limbs of rounded grace 

Worthy in h^h-art pictures 
To find a painted place ; 
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Nay, she was thin and scr^gy 
Along her angled lei^^tii ; 

Still she possessed, despite that. 
A certain tig'rish strength 

She fou^t as one stoat-hearted. 

However, — let alone 
The blanket-gag, — against her 

The odds were three to one. 
Stm^^, and kicks, and ecratchiugs 

Naught did avail ; she soon 
Lay in the yard thong-fettered. 

Face upwards towards the moon. 

A rusty iron brazier. 

Plenty of glowing coals, 
A pair of red-hot pincers — 

A start made at her soles ; 
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Tbence steady onward progress. 

Not fast, but mcli by inch 
Nipping her fieah, where tenderest 

It frizzled 'neath the pinch. 

Grand were her early struggles ; 

" I hope, my dears, she can't 
Manage to burst her fastenings," 

Muttered one dame, the aunt ; 
"Not she, love," quoth the mother, 

" Rease, blow these ashes red. 
Well, p'raps, to make things safer 

You'd beat sit on her head." 

What with sittings, nippii^ bnmingB, 
It scarce was strange to find. 

That soon such treatment under 
Merani grew resigned, — 
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Ceased stroggUi^ — ^merely quivered — 
At last dropped that — kept still — 

" Good," said tliey, " now, we'll warrant 
Her tongae won't be 80 shrill. 

"Get up, Meianit Hollo! 

She's off into a faint; 
Kick her a bit, the hussy ! 

Shamming — blest, if she ain't !" 
They kicked her, pricked her, lastly 

Untied her limbs fire-maimed ; 
Bat such things can't rouse corpses — 

The shrew for good was tamed. 
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Li-Rdng Cbinaman 

Hod an aged &tlier, 
That, though very rich. 

Was a misei ratbei. 
When the old man died, 

li-Hxmg had faia fling, O, 
And, for six months, blue 

Fainted every thing, O. 

Six months heing done, 
With his eyes ablinking, 

Li-Hung sat him down 
To do some solid thinking. 
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Addii^ up hia bills, 

He found they came to double 
All he'd got, and saw 

That he was in for trouble. 

Cash-box empty quite, 

Nothing in his stocking, 
Cheque-book over-drawn, 

And state of credit shocking, 
Li-Hni^ felt 'twas time 

He was up and doing, 
Ere the storm could burst 

That certainly was brewing. 

" Own a junk do I, 
Anchored in the harbour ; 

She can steer to port, 
Moreover unto starboar ' ; 
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" There's a crew engaged 

And ready ; bo my notion 
111 put in force and be 

A pirate on the oceaiL" 

Li-Hung Chinaman, 

Sy choice and birth a lisr, 
£ept his word for once, 

And turned a black-flf^-fliei ; 
Swept his native seas 

And crews and cargoes lightened 
Until all merchantmen 

Got desperately frightened. 

So they met and held 

A monstrous big committee 

Which resolved it would 
Be such a horrid pity 
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If £i-Hung were not taught 
To stick to law and duty 

And made to give up shoot- 
ing crewa and taking booty. 

Which resolved, they sat 

Them down esA wrote a letter 
To the Govern-or, 

" Great air, it will be better 
That some man-o'-war 

Be quickly set in motion 
And be told to blow 

This Li-Hui^ off the ocean." 

" Sirs, I have received 
Tour letter dated Sunday, 

And a man-o'-war 
Departed early Monday. 
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" Li-Himg for to catch 
It shall be most observant 

So I 8|igii myself 
Tour very humble servant." 

While the governor 

Sat this answer writing. 
The man-o'-war just was 

The junk of Li-Hung sighting. 
Bang boomed out a gun ! 

"Mad am I as hatter," 
Cried Li-Hung, " but this seems 

To be a hanging matter ! " 

Such indeed it was. 

Mere sails by shot all mangled 
Proved no match for steam 

And so they all soon dangled 
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From their own yard-arm, 

Dead aa any josses, 
Soon to make a meal 

For sharks and albatjosses. 

Having heard how sa& 

And past all hope of mending 
Was of li-Hung and 

His crew the latter ending, 
Bich Others, take advice ; 

The youthfol like their fun, 
So never, never be 

Too stingy to your son. 
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TwAB in tbe days when brigands 

With torch and sward and gun 
Many a village raided 

And much of plunder won ; 
When Tobbeni lives as merry 

Afi fighting cook'ielfi led. 
And caused the rich l^ buckets 

Their blood and cash to shed. 

Mlangfalin of Tilol 

A good man was and true, 
Moieovei heavy, turning 

The scale at eighteen-two ; 
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Kor did his consin Fraser 
Yield aaght to him iu weight ; 

But less was neighbour Lovatt, 
A paltry fifteen-eight 

Mighty reigned he, M'Langhlin, 

O'er leagues of indigo, 
Which Fraser with one Campbell 

Assisted him to grow ; 
And chanced it, on the evening 

Whereon this tale befell. 
They'd dined, and with them Lovatt, 

Wisely and also well 

Now Bam Autar, the munshi, 
Who goodly wages drew 

For keeping up the ledgers 
And other hooks of blue 
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Was alfio— fate decreed it — 

Holding a revel hi^, 
To which he'd asked his kindred 

To come from far and nigh. 

And often from his quarters 

Gay sounds — zith^, drum, screech 
Trilled &om a nautch-girrs nostrils, 

Et cetera — would reach, 
Breeze-wafted, to the table 

Where, amid jests profound, 
The planters cracked their walnuts 

Or passed the flagon roond. 

Yet hark, a different hubbub^ 
Shoutings and cries of fr^ht, 

Voices and hurrying footsteps 
Kinging across the night — 
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" Bear me," remarked M'L&ughlin, 
" What means this blesa'd uproar ? " 

He'd scarcely done remarkii]^ 
Ere open burst the door. 

" Baadits, thmr lights, thieTes, burglars ! ' 

The ecribe had grown so p^ 
Both voice, as be was speaking 

And 1^ seemed like to faiL 
Eraser thus : " Well, I'm bothered ! " 

Campbell felt bothered too ; 
loTatt felt something etronger ; 

And then outside they flew. 

"Kow smite me lurid poipK" 

Spake Fraser, " but I see 
What's blankly like the rascals 

Beyond that mango-tree ! " 
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" So 'tis, man," quoth M'LaughliD, 

" Ton flaeheB, plenty too, 
Must be the be^ara' torclies ; 

Welcome, marauding crew I 

" Hi ! call up all the Gorkhaa," 

— These were the sturdy guards 
That day and night did seutiy 

On stacks and vats and yards — 
"And some one fetch the riSes ; 

Here, Lovatt, take this gun ; 
If Fm not wrong, we really 

Are fated for some fan ! 

"Who'll mind the houae! Well, Campbell, 
Ywa. must, as no one speaks. 

Now for a charge of Gturkhas 
And Highlanders in breeks ! 
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" Hullo I The bmtea have halted ; 

We'd best get down these staiis— 
Seen as and, no— oh, hang it — 

They're bolting off like hares ! " 

" After them, all," roared rraser, 

And he and Lovatt flew 
As faet as flesh and dinner 

Permitted tJiem to do. 
Sixteen stone versut eighteen, 

Viewed from behind— alack — 
M'langhlin saw, was coni^uered, 

Erploded, — and stopped back. 

'Twos a perverse example 
That Fraser at the gate. 

Oppressed bj urgent trouble 
Did sudden imitate ! 
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Don't jeer, bat think, such readers 

As weighty are as he, 
Should yov, sprint after dinner. 

What the result might be 1 

" M'Lai^hlin, quick — some whisk}' ! 

I'm panting like to choke ; 
Hang it, man I why this giinning ? 

D— d if I aee the joke ! " 
Lovatt, howe'er, was dogged ; 

Tis true he cursed the pace. 
But still he stoutly stuck to 

His apoplectic chase. 

Meanwhile, a marriage party. 
Well primed with 641 and &A<W, 

An hour or bo from sunset 
Had started their har&t. 
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Ahead a dozen torches 
Flaring to show the way 

Which to their great misfortuiie 
Beside Tiloi lay. 

Ab much a&aid of robbers 

Ab Bam Autar had been, 
They kept on all aroimd them 

A cautioua watch and keen, 
And gladsome grew when sounded 

The cries of gay debauch 
Borne from the munahi's revels. 

His drums, zitbirs, and naatch 

" Edni ! Rdm ! This meaneth safety ; 

There be no brigands here ; 
Else had those people yonder 

Not made so merry cheer — 
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" Areh ! Eh ? what's this ahonting ? 

Why has their singing stopped ? 
Ai ! Kali mai ! Have robhers 

Upon them sadden dropped ? 

" Bolt, bolt ! Before they see us ! 

JidAi ; piatpat ; ekdwm ! 
Alack ! Alack ! Our jewels ! 

0, laprh; here they come I" 
And so the marriage party 

Completely lost its head, 
And, flinging down its torches, 

Before the Gurkhas fled. 

When Lovatt reached these warriors, 

Already they'd laid low 
Six of the harmless wretches 

And spread them in a row. 
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Three were less hart than Mghtened, 

But two, hesides alarm. 
Had also felt sharp kukries, 

And one had hroke his arm, 

" Tm sorry for this error — 

I may say deeply pained," 
Lovatt remarked when later 

The truth was ascertained. 
What followed — well the stories 

Vary a goodish hit ; 
If paid was compensation. 

Never receipt was writ 
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